By drunken prophefies, libels a'nddreames, 

Tofet my brother qjarenee and the king. 

In deadly hate the one againll the other. 

And irking Edward be as true andiuft 
As / am fubtile, falfeand trecherousj 
This day /ho aid Clarence clofely bemewd vp 
About adrohefie which fares that G. 

Of Ecd wards heires themurtherer lhall bee 

4°t a r ^ c * p* j p- 

Vpon whatcaufe-* • * (Panted 

_ H 

He /hould forthatcommifvll non f ofyours, 

O belike hismaieftie hath fomeiltem^^^" 
yha t you /hall be new chriffned i nth 'r 
But what is the matter Clar-nr- th rT OWer * " 

i#pa 

IfsS5a=-o. 

His ifliie difinhented /hould be* } * 

Haue nioued h^fehne^t W ° y£S asthcfe > 

a to. frhy thishfe^ toc °*m™cmw: 

Tis not the king that fend^outo rf ^ de Vvora c n s 
My Lady Gray his wife r ? tK T ° Aer > 

JatteishffiS^Sf^C 
^snnot/heandthateoodT r 

Anthony woodude heThl™™? W ° r{hi P ' 

£,' om whence thisprefcnS t6wcr a 
-j^arenntf^riL-. ^ he is dchuered? 
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Heardve not what an humble fupphant 
Lord Haftings was to her for hisdcliuerie . 

^.HumCly complaining to her deiue, 

Gotmy Lord chamberlainehis libertie. 

Iletell You what, I thinkc it is our way, 

7f we .will kcepc in fauour with the King, 

To be her men, and wcare her huery. 

The iealous orewornc widow and hcrlelte, 

.yince that our brother dubd them gentlewomen, 

Are mizhtie goflips in this monarchy. 

A Bro. I befeech your graces both to pardon me: ^ 

His maieftie hath (Iraightly giuen in charge, 

That no man lhall haue priuate conference, 

Ofwhat degree foeuer with his brother. 

G/*.Eue fo & pleafe your worlhiP tfrokenbury. 

You may partake ofany thing we fay : 

We fpea'ke no treafon man, we fay the king • 

Is wife and vertuous,and His noble Queene 
Well ftrooke in ycare*,faire,and not iealous. 

We fay that Shores wife hath a pretie foote, 

A cherry lip, a bonny eye, a palling pieafing tongue : 

And that the Qucenes kindred are made gentle folkes. 
How fay you fir, can you deny all this? ■ f* 

Bro, With this(m)’ Lord)my felfehaue naught to do. 
GYu.Maughtto do with MittrcfTe Shore, ftel thee fellow. 
He thardoth naught with her, ejccepting dnc. 

Were bell he do it iccietly alone. 

Bro, What onemy Lord ? • 

Glo, Hz r hushand knaue,wouldlt thou betray me ? 

Bro. /bt'feech your Grace to pardon me, and with all for- 
Your conference with the noble Duke. (beare 

C/a. Wc know thy charge Brokcnbury,and will obey. 
g/o. We are the Queenes Abietts and mud obey. 
Brother farewell,/ will vnto the King, . 
Andwhatfoeueryou willimploymcin, 

Were it to call King Edwards widow filler, 

AX 
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